



gp The Tragedy of Othello 

Come,guard the doore withouc,lct him not paflc. 

But kill him rather ; lie after that fame villaine. 

For ris a damned flaue. Exit Mont. and Gratianc, 

Ot h. I am not valiant neither. 

But euery puny whipfter gets my fword: 

But why fliould honour out-liuc honefty ? 

Let it goeall. 

£m. What did thy fong bode Lady ? 

Harke,canft thou hcare me ? I will play the Swan, 

And die in muficke ; Willow , Willow , widow ■ 

Moore,fhe was chart, fhe lou*d thee cruell Moore, 

So come my foule toblifleas I fpeake true j 
So fpeaking as I thinke,I die,I die. Jhe diet. 

Oth, I haue another weapon in this chamber, V; 

It isafword of Spaine.the 1 fcbrookes temper : 

0 here it is ; Vncle,I muft come forth. Gra. Within 
Gra. If thou attempt it,it will coft thee deere. 

Thou haft no weapon, and perforce muft fuffer. 

Oth. Looke in vpon me then s and fpeake to me. 

Or naked as I am, I will aflault thee. 
gra. What is the matter? 

Oth. Behold,I haue a weapon, 

A better neuer did it felfe fuftaine 

Vpon a Soldiers thigh : I haue feene the day , 

That with this little arme.and this good fword, 

1 hauemade’my way through more impediments 
Then twenty times your flop : but O vaine boaft. 

Who can controule his fate? tis not fo now. 

Be not a ffraid.though you doe fee me weapon d % 

Here is my iournies end, here istny butte. 

The very Sea-marke of my vtmoft faile. 

Doe you goc backedifmaid ? tisa loft feare, j 
Man but a ruih againft Othello's breaft, 

And he retire*. Where ihould Othello goc ? 

How doft thou looke now ? O ill ftat’d wench. 

Pale as thy fmocke j when we (hall meet at compt. 

This looke of thine will hurle my foule from heauen, 

And fiends will fnatch at it : cold.cold^ny girle, 

/ Euen 
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Huen like thy chaftity : O curfed flaue : 

Whip me you deuills. 

From the pofleffion of this beauenly fioht 

Wafh m Ca - °A C ’ in T d, ’ roaft mein fulphure 
arta, 10 ^fr. doWne 8 u, phes Of liquid fire- 

O Defdemona^efdemne . dead,0,o,o. 

Enter Lodouico,Montano,W officers, 
w , .... . in a chaire 

V hls rafll and "’oft infortunate man ? 
s b ' ms OtbtUo.hers I a™! 

If t deuil1 1 can « k'lHhec S ‘ m 

fff b “ f "’ ori1 from him. 

1 b *eed fir,but not kil’d. 

Mne^ t £^ofe^5r £ “ r ° SOOd> 

What ihould be faid to thee ? * 

Oth. Why, any thing. 

An honourable murderer ify ou will • 

For nought did I in. hate, but all in honour. 

Lod. This wretch hath part confeft his villainy • 

Did you and he confenc in Ohio's death ? V * 

Oth. I, 

c*. DeareGenerall.I didneuer giue you caufr 
Oth. I doe beleeue it.and I askeyouLfdon • * 

Will you I pray,demaund that demy deuilJ * 

Why he hath thus infnar’d my foule and body ? 

Whatnot to pray ? 

Gra. Torments will opc your line 
Oth. Well^thou doeft beft. P ’ 

^ a11 vnde >'ftand what hathbefa'ne 
Whicb 4 as I think you know not here is a letter * 

* Hi * 





